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lie make him glad to feeme Vincentio, 

And giuc alfurancc to Baptijla iJMinola , 

As if he were the right Vincentio, 

Par' Take me your loue, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedant, 

Ped, God faue you fir. 

Era. And you fir, you are welcome, 

Trauailc you farre on or are you at the farthell ? 

Ped: Sir at thefarchefl fora weekeor two, 

But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

Era. Wlm Coiintreyman l pxay ? 

Ped, OtCMantua. 

Era . Of Mantua Sir, marrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua caielcfl'c of your life. 

Ped. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard.- 
Era. Tis death for any one in c Mantua 
To come to 'Padua, know you not the caufc ? 

Your (hips arc (laid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priuatc quarrell ’twixt your Duke and him. 

Hath publilh’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tismaruaile, butthatyouare but newly come r 
You might hauc heard it clfc proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo, 

For I hauc bills for tnonfe by exchange 
From Florence and mud hcere deliucr them. 

Era, W ell fir, to doe you courtelie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduife you. 

Firfi tell roe, haue you eucr bceneat Pifa i 
Ped, I fir, in Pifa hauc 1 often bin, 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens. 

Era. Among them know you one Vincentio i 
Ped , 1 know him not, but I haue heard of him : 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Era, He is my father fir, and looth to fay, 

In count’nance fomewhat doth rcfcmble you. 

Eton. As much as an apple doth an oyiier, and all one, 
Era. Tofauc your life in this cxrtemitic, 

This fauor will 1 doc you for his fake, 
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Till you haue done your bufineffe in the Citie ; 

If this becourt’ficfir, accept of it. 

P( j. Oh fir I dc e , and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

Then goe withme,to make the matter good. 

This by the way I let you vnderftand , 

My father is heere look’d for euerie day. 

To palTe alliirance of a dowre in marriage 
'Twist me, and one B aptiftas daughter hccres 
In all thefc circuroftances lie inftruft you, 

Gocwith me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt.' 


A fins guar t\u* S cena Prime. 


Enter Katberina and Cjrumio. 

Gru. No, noforfooth Idarenotfor my life. 

Kat. The more my wrong, the more his fpite appearcs. 

What, did he marrie me to famifh me i 
, Beggers that com c vnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatiehaue a prelent almes. 

If pot, elfewhcre they meete with charitie : 

But I , who neuer knew how to intreatc. 

Nor neuer needed that 1 fhould intreate, 

Amftaru’d for oieate , giddie for lacke of llcepc : 

With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed , 

And that which fpights me more then all thefe wants, 

He does it vnder name of perfe&loue: 

As who (hould fay if I fiiould fleepe or cate , 

Twerc deadly fickneflc,or clfe prefent death. 

J prethee goe , and get me fume repaft, 

~ ? | 



. , th : n ice it not the wort! of all your fortunes. 
That vou arc like to Sir Vincentio. 

SSSS^SSStStUj. 
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